332              From Seven to Seventy

Courts of Mercer, Pennsylvania, I put figures represent-
ing the different characteristics of the law; at Des
Moines, Iowa, I was given a long and narrow half-moon
panel, twenty-five or thirty feet in length and only
about five feet in width at the center, and they would
have for a subject, the Presentation of the Flag to
the First Regiment that went to the Civil War. Of
course, I couldn't get in a human figure and a flag in
the proper way, so I made an awkward girl holding
it and letting it sag to the ground.

In the Capitol of Pierre, South Dakota, I painted a
panel of the Lewis and Clark expedition which camped
at about this place. I made the river and the bluffs,
with a voyageur in a coonskin cap sitting on an over-
turned canoe and bargaining with an Indian who is
showing him a buffalo pelt. An amusing incident,
which nay friends would say shows how " Simmy
always falls on his feet/' is the way I painted the
Indian. The librarian of the building was a great
expert on Indian lore and had ferreted out much
obscure knowledge, much to the annoyance of some
of the painters, who were constantly having to change
their figures to agree with his statements, I made
an Indian with two braids of hair, but later added
another, as he had his back turned and it suited my
composition. This librarian wrote me an enthusiastic
letter saying that he had supposed himself the only
man in existence who knew that the tribe of Sioux
Indians that lived in South Dakota were the only
ones who wore their hair in, three braids.

About this time (I was sixty years old) I thought
it wise to stop and take cognizance of myself. My the hottest days of the Lincoln's assassi-
